
Coningsby Dawson's Father Speaks Out
just for mice," said t'oningsby

Dawson in playful earnest ! liis father
in a lrii' lilt It1 letter wriivn in midoccan
as !, -- ailed, liis fin lough ended, back tn
J'raii'f to fntrr tin-- trenches lor (lit: third
t in if. '"I want you to w rile a book.
There si iv fathers i.i America who are
soon (o become til'' 'Villxrs oL-

-

soldiers.
Tell t i how to !):; up: Irt llieni know
they're soldiers ton ihe hrncr kind o!

who uru li'H l:e!io;d. "
V. .1. Dawson is an obedient tatlii-r- .

In to 1 i . irndiT command of
'miingsby, his son, ! lias written a book.

An inspiring book it i. a gentle book of
(uilight moods and silver tinted phr;-e- s

wrought with a iinr teg.,rd lor rhythm
Mid lucidity of thought.

Hi; Inii called il appropriately 7ir
i'athrr if it Suhliir. 1'or it tells thr sim-

ple story of a sou wi.o went away to war
and the consequent mental cudution of
liis father i'rom tear In happy lortitude
and I lien to a quiet exultation. Through
I liis evolution, the phases of which arc.

frankly set down, his son unconsciously
blaes this trail.

It is an intimate revelation of the rela-

tions and the reactions upon each other of

While There's Life There's
Hope- - and Love

f ( IKHFKCT of its kind" niusl be the
X reiewer's comment on The

Ihijr ( lir.--t, by Marl. Leo l.uther.
'I nm Hallantync, heir of a cnrifectinn--i- y

maker of wealth, elopes with (he
daughter of a decent but poor vaudeville
buffoon. It was a ease of propinquity,
the two having met in the Hallantync
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how Eery: . v-- ,M j

sweets shop. 'ow as to what happened
thereafter it is none of our business ex-

plicitly to tell.
liul it is a good yarn. Hallantync sen-

ior plays his jiail to perfection. The
portraits of his wife (an embittered and
defeated social eliiiiberl, (heir ward (a
Ihin lipped, designing girl, angered at
having lost Tom, her logical prey),
Sophie IVrrin, a rarely wise and likable
Iniardiiig school ma'am, and the rich
and aristocratic young" l.ounsberrys
these are people worth your nequaint-- n

re if only on a printed page.

Tin: hope riiKsr. r.v mark Lm:
LUTIIKR. Little. Brown & Co. $!.!().

SONGS OF
A MOTHER
By Marietta M. Andrews

"Sonics of liomc. of 4 lie simple life, of
1 lie tcnderint and Mrongct ianhl tic.
I hat which linlils mothir ami cliiM in ils
embrace. A IkkjW llial wiU irak to trie
LeHrt. Detroit Free 'its'.
HMO Xet. Vvstatt Ultra. All ltl 'vrn.
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t!ie.- - two writers, father and son, since
the beginning of the war. They arc the
dearest and most affect ionate of friends.
We sec them when their placid lues and
peace of mind are first disturbed by word
of war. And as the war cloud grows and
blackens and the cloudburst eventually
comes the father cannot reconcile hiui.-cl- f

lo (he possible loss of his sons.
It is the soldier's place to light, he feels

at lirst, not the civilian's, and still less the
artist's and the writer's. He cannot stand
by and see his sons sacrilice their lives.
There is a mute struggle as they silently
gain strength in their resolve to place
themselves at the disposal of their native
country, Knghind. The idea frightens
him.

To convince himself of the Justness of
bis objections he weaves about himself a
line web of specious reasoning until one
day, entangled in the midt of it, he is
struck by the thought that his fears are
more for himself than for his sons. It
is the fear oF losing his happiness that
tills him. He is afraid, in fact, to suffer

The Revelation.
With the realization of that truth

comes the dread that he may prove him-

self weaker than his sons, unworthy of
them. At that moment of dread his de-

cision is made. They go. Conings,by be-

comes an artilleryman, and is thereafter
in the greatest danger; the two younger
sons cuter the navy and soon are "busy
on the gray waste of the estranging sua.'

Now that his fear is mastered, his mind
is once more free, and hi; faces forward
to grow with the growing age. ''The son
becomes a new kind of son when he is a
soldier, and the. father must needs become
a new kind of father."

That is the marrow of this little book.
The new father saw Knglaml achieve a

new and democratic unity that enabled
her to do in two years what the boasted
supermen of Germany had taken forty
years to accomplish, forty years of in- -

F,SK letters seem to haw been pub-

lishedTil for tuo reasons: tirst, to ex-

plain why a group of American college
boy s engaged to drive ambulances became
instead drivers of camions, the heavy
tiansport trucks of the Fiench army ; and
secondly, to set straight the facts concern-
ing the entrance to the front of the Cor-

nell men from who-- e letters nio-- t of t!ie.--e

here gathered were selected. One of the
Idlers says:

Some of tin- - are M set
i lippmgs from the papers in the States
telling in the wildc.--t manner possi-lil- c

the most impossible tales aliout the
service. Wo are Rlail to pet tlie clippln?!!,
tint nc are sorry that the 'dope cannot be
lianric.t out straisht. TaKo what the pa-P- th

say with a grain of Halt. is
too deeply Imr.'cd in this horrilile mud
called war to be greatly nJfcvteil by the
arrival in its midst of a little Kroup of
American boys, even though we du come
from Cornell.

What Ket.s me is that most of the arti-
cles print ColtxnijI and amcrica, and
then follows a lot of piffle alout Capt.
TinKham and his bunch of sturdy Cornell
men oin into Uittle, cheered liy the
Fiench and linslish as they march into
tho trundles;
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tense rlfort backed up by every weapon
that autocracy tan wield.

And to this second vision of the war
and its outgrowlhs he has Wen led by his
sons, particularly by Coningsby. ifons
have become the teachers and examples

he says, the fathers are the disci-

ples now. And by the letters from his
boy in France, the life they tell of and the
growth they mark, he is imbued with a
realization of the great things the war is
doing. He for one has arrived at a
clearer realisation of the brotherhood of

Letters of Camion Men
lrtters and so we do not know who wrote

r XX I II.. from which the following
passage is taken :

It is such a waste, net only in materials
but. what is more important, in souls; not
those souls which have passed on because
of the war. but in thoso who still live anil
will be ali- - after poaie is declared. Men
cannot stay civilized under the conditions
iiiiposvd on loth t':c Trench an-- l Herman
privates. I..vin ;n holes in the sround.
with nothing much left lo live for; hating
not only the enemy li3t themselves and
the civilization which mado this thins

they tan't cr.mo out of this dirt. in
which they have floundered for nearly
threo years, clean luarted and straight.
The tiling lus rotted the very core of the
civilization they once knew.

It is hard to realize over there the mis-
ery which these people have suffered so
willingly. Witness the story of tho whole
thins written on the face, of one
soldier who has been through it and you
have jii oof. My hope is that the United
States will not send a few men she mut
send millions if she dees not wish to In-

flict on a few the suffering and stintinjr of
the .soul which lias borne for all
too Ions a time.

t'AMIO.V LKTTKHS. Fkom Mk.v in the
Ailf.WfAN-- FiEUi Htiivioz. Henry llolt

Co. 1.

Important Books Just Published

The Science of Power
By Benjamin Kidd
Author of "Sticial Ecotulion," "I'n'nciplrs of H'tscm Virilization,"
Introduction bi FhAXKl.lS II. CI Hl)l.US, I'rofrssnr of Sociology and
HUlorij of Vitili'aliun, Cvlumhin Ciiiicriity.
llhno. $1.50.

Where are we lo look for the cultural heredity of civiliza
tion? The author answers this question. In a sense the
volume Is a war book, but it is much more. It is a work
of reconstruction, establishing a beacon light toward
which the future must direct its footsteps.

Theories of Energy
By Horace Perry
1?.mo. $1.7;").

Since the time of Faraday, who fii'st advanced the opinion,
it has been the belief of some of the most eminent scientists
that all forms of energy are essentially the same, but every
effort lo .harmonize them upon a common basis has failed.
The author achieves this harmony by the theory of the
energetic :;lom and the theory of energizement.

G. P. Putnam's Sons LONDON

man. He ha- - bcsimc a little less a
. nol. tli;,n lie bud bsn inclined t lie, less,
perhaps, of a pedant. less intellectually
exclusive, liis mind has travelled far.
He has bccoiin- - a happier and a broader
man.

His sons have educated him "in the
school of their own courage." "I realize,'
be .iys, "that to he unhappy is a form of
cowardice, and that all tnte happiness is
tin: fruit of courage."

"1 have learned one thing which is not
a light thing t learn," says, this father of
a st.I.her. one sad but now serene, "that
the fear of sacrifice is nmeh more terrible
than its reality. Wc assure our-

selves that tl.eie are certain conditions
of life which we could not endure. Wiien
the ti-- t conuy. we find in ourselves re-

sources of courage of which we were un-

aware.
"The Muff that wc arc made of proves

itself to l: pretty much the Fame stuff
tha. all our friends are made of, the
frieitils whom we thought of as special
heroes and marly rs. Tins is the process
through which I have passed and through
which thousands of parents arc now pass-
ing."

The Last Parting.
This was the. plane of thought he had

reached when Coningsby returned to the
trenches for the third time and asked at
pa rt ing:

"If you knew that I was to be killed
within the nest month would you rather
I went or stayed f "Much rather yon
went," was the proud reply of the father
who once had iViiretl his going.

The resemblance in the manner of writ-

ing of the father. W. J. Dawson, and the
son, Coningsby Dawson, bears out what
the father says of the way each mind has
played upon the other. Both have tha
same llnid style, limpid and gentle.

The book is in six short parts, each
preceded by a poem in the mood of the
part that follows. The various divisions
tell of the three partings between son and
father, of the fathers first vision of tha
war, his growing fear, the second vision,
his education by his son, and of tha
happy warrior come home.

THE FATHER OF A SOLDIER. Bt
VT. J. Dawson. John Company.
$1.
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By Author of
"OH, MARY, BE CAREFUL!"

THE

APPLE
TREE
GIRL

By GEORGE WESTON

1

i.i

9

rt

vr d i aa.rat H

writh her three tests for men in j
fSthe delightful "Oh, Mary, Bej
U Careful!"

Now Arrives Charlotte '
the joy bringer with her jf

three sums. fl
rHovr Can I Make Everybody A
A Like Me? i.
i How' Can I Make Myself Fa-- 5i

5 moiu ? ? !

P.
6

the

How Can I Marry a Million-- fl

aire? r
Amusinjr. original and piquant It

is the story of how she accom--i
plishes them. Beautifully illus-- f
trated. In a sealed packet. It net.

At All Bookstores H
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CHILDREN

OF PASSAGE
By Frederick Watson

V V. Triburr: "It Is & oot lo br rrrL- -
with In up the mm of enduring

tYUon ut ojr tmr."
(J..U.'. faage t'rua. .Ml Ilooiiwa.
J- - P. DUTTON CO., (SI Fifth Aft., N. Y.


